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as though they were fish, demanding, "How much will you
give for this Jack London story?" and taking any price
offered. The editors soon began to sense that the London
material was being sent out under panic conditions; they
refrained from buying altogether, the market became glutted
with his manuscripts, his income halted abruptly.

The hundreds upon hundreds of frantic typewritten pages
Ninetta Eames sent to Jack during this period constitute an
amazing document. In sentiment as well as language they
bear a family resemblance to the hundreds of typewritten
pages sent to Jack by Mrs. Eames's niece five years before.
Fluttery, flowery, bathed in saccharine protestations of
undying love and sacrifice and devotion, the steely fingers
are visible beneath every line. Ninetta Eames built an annex
to her Wake Robin home; when Jack returned to Glen Ellen
she charged him rent to occupy the rooms his money had
built. For a second time she raised her own salary, this
time to thirty dollars a month, back-dating the raise, and
demanding to know of Jack if he were not willing to pay
her a living wage. Anguished by this attack, Jack protested,
" One of the things I have prided myself on since I have had
a dollar to spend has been that everybody who ever did
anything for me has always been well paid." After months
of crying about her poverty, her hardships, her inability to
repay Jack the loan he had made her at Wake Robin before
he left on the S?iark^ he finally wrote, " My money on deposit
at the Bank of Oakland is earning me no interest; help
yourself to it for whatever you need." An examination of
the cheque books to-day reveals that Ninetta Eames took
him at his word: there are hundreds of cheques to sana-
toriums, doctors, drug stores; there are cheques for clothing,
furniture, repairs to Wake Robin, and for grocery bills that
would have fed a large-sized institution.

If all of this was without Jack's knowledge, it was at least
with his overt permission. What he did not know was that
he was getting about twenty-five cents worth for every
dollar being spent on the Hill Ranch. He was paying to have
a solid stone wall built in the new barn he had ordered, but a